The mfi lamentable Tragedk 

, Enter Will Kemp. 

Teter. Mufltions, oh Mufitions, hnrts cafe, harts eaTe 
O, and you wiilhauc me hue, play harts cafe. , ' ' 
Fidlcr. Why harts cafe? 

Peter. O Mufitions, becaufe my hart it felfe plaics my haith 

0 play me fomc merie dump to comfort mc. (f^] . 
M itiflrcls. Not a dump we, tis no time to play now. 
<p£ter\ You will not then ? 

Mtnft. No. 

Peter. I will then giue it vo.u foundly. 

tJMinfi % What will you giue vs? 

Peter. No money on my faith,but the gleeke. 

1 will giue you thcMinftrcil. 

tMjnfirel. Then will I giue you the Seruing-creature. 

Peter. Then will I lay the feruing-ceatures dagger on your 
I willcary no Crochets, Here you, lie fa (pate; 
You, do you note me ? 

'Cteiftfl. And you re vs, and fa vs* you note vs. 

% OVL Pray you put vp your dagger,and put out your wit. 
Thenhaueatyou with my wit. 

Peter, 1 will dry-beateyou withan yron wit, and put vp my 
Anfwere me like mer. (y ro n da<™er. 

When griping griefes the hart doih wound,then mufigue with 

her filuer found. 
Why filuer found,w% mufique,vuth her filuer found,what fay 

you Simon Catling? 

Minfl. Mary fir, becaufefiluer hath a fweet found. 
Peter. Piares,whatfayyouHughRebick? 

2. M. I fay filuer found, becaufe Mufitions found forfilucr, 
Peter. Prates to, what fay you lames found poll 2 

3. M. Faith I know not wh;;t to fay. 
Peter. O I<ry you mercy, you are the finger. 

I Will fay for you, it is muficjuc with her filucrfound, 
Becaufe Mufitions haue no gold for founding : 
Then Mufique with her filuer found with fpcedy helpcloth 
lend redrclfc. 

Exit. 


o ftymeo and Juliet 
tJMin. Whatapcflilentknaucisthisfamc f 

2. Hang him lackjcome wcelc in hcre,tanicfor themour- 
ricrs,andftay dinner. 


Enter Romeo. 

Ro. If I may truft the flattering truth of fleepe, 
My drcamcs prefage fome ioyfull newesat hand> 
My bofomes L. fits lightly in his throne : 
And all this day an vnaccuftomd fpirit, 
Lifts me aboue the ground with chearfull thoughts* 
] dreamt my Lady came and found roe dead, 
Strange dreame that giues a deadman Jeaue to thinke, 
And Breathd fuch life with kiTTes in my lips> 
That I reuiude and was an Emperor. 
Ah me,ho w fweete is loue it fclfe poiTeft 
When but loues fhadowes are fo rich in ioy. 

Enter Romeos man. 
Newes from Veronafaow now Ba/thazer.^ 
Doft thou not bring me Letters from the Frier? 
How doth my Lady,is my Father well: 
How doth my Lndy Mietzthzx. 1 a<kc againe, 
For nothing can be ill if /lie be well. 

CMan. Then (he is we II and nothing can be ill, 
Her body fleepes in Capsis monument, 
And her immortal) pait with Angels liues. 
Ifawher laid lowe in her kindreds vault, 
And prefently tooke pofte to tell it you : 
O pardon mc for bringing thefe ill newes. 
Since you did leaueitfbr my office fir, 

Rom. Is it info? then I denieyouftsrrcs. 
Thouknoweft my lodging,get me inkeand paper* , 
And hirepoft hoi fes ,1 wiiThence to night. 

UPfan. I dobefeech you fir,haue patience: 
Your lookes are pale and vvilde,and do import 
Some mifaduenture. 

Ro. Tufti thou art deceiu'd, 
^«uenK>anddo the thing I -Lid thec do. 




